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4 
THEORY AND THE gloomy CassaNnDRAS who 
PRACTICE. objected to WoopRow 
WILson’s nomination on the 
ground that he was “a theorist” and “a school- 
teacher,” and therefore not “a practical man,” 
again droned forth their dismal chorus, 
although with lessened volume of sound, on 
Inauguration Day. The thought that President 
WILSON is a theorist, and therefore bound to 
fail, still persists. ‘There is still much shaking 
of doleful heads. To those who hope his ad- 
ministration will be a failure we have nothing 
to say at present; but to all who fear he will 
fail, yet ope heartily that he may succeed, we 
would offer one whisper of good cheer: 
Remember NuGent and Siri of 








A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres., 
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' @artoons and Comments 


know from the best of legal talent just how 
to do them legally. So highly was Mr. Un- 
TERMYER esteemed as a corporation jawver, 
in a perfectly legitimate sense, that he never 
had to hunt for clients. ‘They came to him. 
And not unnaturally, when the Puyo Com- 
mittee scanned the horizon for a man “in the 
know,” it selected UNTERMYER to be its coun- 
sel and chief inquisitor, Unfortunate man 
that he was, Mr. UNTERMYER could not guess 
the consequences, couid not foresee the liu- 
miliating result, of that acceptance ppon him- 
self. He knows now, however. ‘Ihe sessions 


- of the Puyo Committee are over, and a report 


has been rendered which meets with the en- 
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$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months, 
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thusiastic disapproval of all high financiers. 
Mr. UNTERMYER is blamed for it. The 
recommendations in the report are ‘prepos- 
terous.”. The Hon. SAMueL will never be 
retained again by the big men who do things, 
and who want to know how to do them 
legally. The Hon. Sam has gone back. 
Since his connection with the Pujo Committee 
and that committee’s report, High Finance 
announces that Mr. UNTERMYER doesn’t 
know anything about the financial game and 
never did. He is merely trying to settle 
“some personal grudges.” Heis a discredited 
man in whom nobody has any confidence. 
‘The Puyo Committee was first bulldozed and 
then buncoed. — It is an awful fall 
for the Hon. Sam. So long as he 





New Jersey, both * practical men,” 
in machine politics very practical 
indeed, and recollect what — the 
“theorist” did to them. Some 
people will tell you that “they hate 
him over in Jersey,” meaning WIL- 
SON, because of what he did, but 
at both the direct primaries and 
at election New Jersey demon- 
strated that “¢hey” do not make 
up any considerable portion of the 





voting population. Yes,  faint- 
hearted ones, if being able to 


house-clean his party in his own 
State, and to utilize public optnion 
so that the “practical men” gave 
up the ghost—if that is being a 
“theorist” then President WiILson 
is just that. But neither he nor 
his well-wishers need lose any sleep 
over it. He seems to be a theorist 
who works well in practice. 
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|r is amazing what changes will 

take place in one man. Mr. 
SamueL D. UNTERMYER for ex- 
ample. .Mr. UNTERMYER was 
chosen to be counsel for the Pujo 








Committee because of his wide 
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kept to the corporation-law  bus- 
iness, and sold his_ services to 
private clients, he was all right 
and mentally strong, but when, he 
branched out and sold his services 
and his knowledge to the public 
— particularly his knowledge of 
the financial game—he was all 
wrong, and a mental, moral wreck. 
It is a very sad sight —a good 
man gone to the bad. 
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Wuart do the English Suffragettes 

call equal rights, anyway? 
The slogan “Votes for Women !” 
implies that men possess a privilege 
which to wornan is denied. But, 
compared with the greater privi- 
leges which the English Suffragettes 
already seem to have, the privilege 
of voting is scarcely worth notice. 
Mrs. PANKHURST and her gentle 
followers already have rights to 
which no mere masculine voter 
would ever lay claim. They have, 
apparently, the right to destroy, 
to assault, to wreck, to maim, to 
deface, to riot, and to ruin. These 








experience behind the scenes of 

high finance. For years his services 
had been in demand among big men 
who do things, and who want to 


RECONCILED. 


“Oh, well, I suppose it’s no more than right that I should 


give up something in Lent.” 


rights they exercise, and whoever 
suggests punishment, such as mere man 
would receive for the same offenses, is 


$99 


met by “ Hands off ! We are women ! 

































































il 














—— ee 








THE EASTER STAY-AT-HOME. 
Her Gown Wasn't Finished in Time, Poor Dear. 









OSTRACISED. 


SEE that old Ed. Lewis’s boy went to your college,” said Big Bill 
Hendy as he laid down the catalog. “I suppose you and him 
was good friends; me an’ old Ed. was side-kickers when we 
was young.” 

“Well, father,” replied Hendy, ’13, late of Yaphard and 
Omicron Upsilon Alpha, “the fact is that Lewis didn’t amount 
to much at college. Of course he studied, but he never really did any- 
thing, you know. He wouldn’t go out for football or track; said he 

did n’t care anything for athletics; and he wouldn’t get into the glee club 

because he was working his way and said he didn’t have time for 

rehearsals and trips; he refused to run for assistant editor of the Hooraw 





even though the Kappa Saps offered to back him; and finally, when he 
was appointed chairman of the committee on signs and gates and sidewalks 
for the rush-night bonfire he resigned because he thought it wasn’t square 
to swipe them. That finished him for good. None of the frat men would 
notice him, and the sorority girls would hardly speak to him. No, 
Lewis was pretty much of a frost at college, and he and I were n't very 
intimate.” H. S. McDonald, 


ALL IS VANITY. 


oo would n’t have missed the Easter parade for anything! 
MAarRjJoriE.—Neither would I, dear. I was right in front of the 
camera when the newspaper artist took his snapshot. 
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NOT AN EASTER PARADE. 


Every So OFTEN THE PurkE-Foop Piper Lures A FEW MILLION CoLp-SroraGe Ecos Orr THE DOCK. 















THE SPIRIT OF EASTER. 


HE joyful bells are ringing 
To say that Easter’s here. 
“It’s time that they were bringing -- 


My new hat, that is clear.” fing 
























































Earth greets its Ruler lawful 
Where high enthroned He sits. 

“Oh dear, it’s simply awful 
The way this new gown fits!” 


Again the Lord is risen, 
The herald angels sing. 
“1’d rather be in prison 
Than wear this winter thing.” 


The sun, the heavens ascending, 
Looks down to cheer and bless. 
“ My troubles are unending,— 
These gloves don’t match my dress! ’’ 


All things awake to gladness. 
Hail to the Eastertide ! 
But she was plunged in sadness 
And laid her down and cried. 
UW ‘alter G. Doty. 


All men share in that blessing 
And every creature dumb. 

“ There ’s no use of my dressing. 
Why does n’t that hat come?’” 


od 


DOGGIE AND ‘*MAMMA.” 


“T BEG your pardon, madam,” said the conductor to the woman with 
a dog in her lap, “but dogs are not allowed in passenger-cars. You 
will have to Pa’ 
4 
“Will you have the extreme goodness to tell me what possible harm 
a little bit of a poodle dog like this can do in 
a passenger-car, especially when I keep 
him right in my, lap every single 
minute? _Or what harm would he 
do if he ran all over the car? 
You could n’t hire him to bite any 
one—a little. bit of an innocent 
thing that doesn’t weigh five 
pounds and yet he must be shut, 
up in a baggage-car for fear he 
sets on someone and eats them 
up! Of all the silly nonsense that 
ever was talked that is the worst! 
s If he was a big, ugly bull-terrier 
E i it would be another matter and I 
would n’t expect to have him in 
the. passenger-car with me, but 
you can see for your. ig 
“T have no discretion 
in the matter, madam; 
and ec 
“No, I don’t sup- 
pose you have, nor 
about anything 
else. Railroad con- 
ductors seldom do 
have and they like 
to show authority 
about as.much as 
policemen do! I 
should think that 
you would feel 
very proud to know 
that vou have it’in your 
power to chuck an inno- 
cent little dog out of a car and annoy and worry his mother as you do 
me, and—don’t you grin at me in that impudent fashion! I’d rather 
call myself mother to a nice, clean little dog than to hundreds of people 
I have seen riding on the cars without let or hindrance! I’ve seen 
more than one drunk person on the cars and the conductor never said 
Boo to them, but let a quiet, clean, innocent little 
dog come into a car and the whole railroad corpor- 
ation rises up in arms and the law is appealed to 
in order to put that dog out! Will you tell me 
what sense or reason or justice there is in that? 
Here I have ia , 
“The dog must go into the baggage-car 
“For what? For the simple reason that 
you like to show your authority! You needn’t 






























































GRAND MILLINERY OPENING. 
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SPLITTING 


twwoman likes to marry a man who feels that he was born 
just to prove to him that he was n't. 





SEEN. 


TO SEE AND BE 


Miss LONGNECKER. — Believe me, there ’s some advantage in 


being a giraffe on Easter Sunday! 


tell me that you could n’t let him stay in here if you wanted to! A friend 
of mine told me, before I left home, that she rode a hundred miles on 
a day-coach with a little dog almost exactly like this in her lap, and the 
conductor never said a word to her about it, being a gentleman and wish - 
ing to treat lady passengers with respect. What’s that, sir? This dog 
must go into the baggage-car whether it is a lady passenger or not? 
I suppose that you think that is smart, and the very fact that some peo- 
ple are grinning over it goes to show that there are people in passenger- 
cars with less manners than this dear little doggie has! As for the 
danger of his biting anyone, you let any passenger in this car come 
up and lay their hands on him and see if he makes the least attempt 
to bite them! He will be more apt to lick their hands and show signs 
of affection — dear little affectionate creature that he is! I should 
think that a great big two-hundred-pound man like you would feel 
above trying to show off over a poor little poodle-dog! If he was a 
big drunken man you’d be meek enough, and discover that the rules 
of the company made it all right for a drunken man to ride on the cars, 
but when it comes to a clean little dog that m 

“TI will call the brakeman and have him carry the dog into the 
baggage-car.” 

“Oh, you will? Afraid to touch him yourself, I suppose, for fear 
he swallows you whole! Why don’t you summon the whole train-crew ? 
One thing is certain: If he goes into the baggage-car his mother goes 
too! Yes, doggie dear, if you go out of this car mamma goes with 
you, and I shall report this impertinence to the company. I'll 
see if a big, burly conductor and a lot of ill-bred passengers can titter 
and giggle at a lady, and not a thing done about it! ‘l'alk about putting 

a dog out of acar! You’d better dump the other 
passengers out so that the car will be a fit place for 
a dog to stay! Very well, sir, I suppose doggie 
and his mamma will have to go, but this is not 
the last of this outrage! I havea brother who is 
editor of a paper, and my husband has a cousin 
in the Legislature. We'll see if a lady traveling 
alone with her little dog can be insulted and made 
fun of and nothing done about it!” M. W. 








HARES. 





to command, 









SAPPIN’ TIME. 
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A FROSTY NIGHT, a sunny day, 
A fickle warmth that blows away, 
The snow in little patches ’round, 

A game of marbles on the ground. . 


Do these mean anything to you? 

if you were country bred they do. 

They mean—oh, not to know’s a crime— 
They mean, old man, ’t is sappin’ time! 


The sugar bush is calling, Bill. 

There ’s one old tree on Ripley’s Hill— 
I wonder if it is there yet ?— 

-’T was tapped a thousand times, I ’Il bet. 





Its trunk with gimlet holes was scarred, 

*T was weather-beaten, hacked, and marred; 
Yet we boys loved it, and we knew 

No finer maple ever grew. 





The cool, sweet sap it freely gave 
Was much too good for us to save 
To boil for sugar in a pot— 

We gulped it down upon the spot. 


No sparkling product of the vine 
Has ever tasted half so fine 

As the clear liquid from that tree 
Tasted to Stubby Parks and me. 


Last night we had a frost, they say. MY 
See how the sun shines out to-day. aly 
That ’s a sign that never fails EN | 
The sap is dropping in the pails! 8 \ y 


I’m going home to-morrow, Bill; 
I’m going up on Ripley’s Hill; Wi ae 
I’m going to see if that old tree Sk AS 
Is standing where it used to be. ’ 


I'll see if I have lost the trick a 
Of whittling an alder stick 
And with hot wire of burning out 
A good, old-fashioned sappin’ spout. PZ 
K 
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The idle rich are terribly bored. They have nothing t do. They 
might go to work, but it is not done; and if the idle rich went to 
work they would no longer be idle. ‘They would deprive 
hundreds of their only means of support by taking away 
their jobs. ‘They would enforce an idleness on the poor / 
which the poor cannot afford 
The idle rich are often dyspeptic. ‘The weak tea 
and the strong red wine they take into their systems do 
not mix well, ‘The rich foods they eat give them in- 
digestion. Indigestion disturbs their sleep. Lack of 
sleep makes them irritable. ‘hey quarrel. ‘The quarrels 
lead to divorce suits. 
The newspapers 
hound them from 
citv to mountain, 
from seashore to 
foreign lands, and 
back again. Their 
escapades are de- 
tailed and éxagger- 
ated on the front 
page with photo- 
graphs. Anarchists 
read of their revels 
and send them 
threatening letters. 
Congress subpoenas 
them to tell the in- 
timate secrets of 
their business. or-— 
in the case of the 
particularly idle 
rich —the business 
which has been left to 
them and which = they 
hire trust Companies to 
manage, 
The idle rich grow 
old—but not peacefully. ‘They are continually impor- 
tuned for aid by the poor and the lazy—also by inventors 
and men of genius. Sometimes the men marry chorus-girls, 
and sometimes they do not. ‘They sit in their favorite corners 
at clubs and read the pleasant speculations of young men in the 
daily prints as to whether or not their impending deaths will affect 
the stock-market. 
Sometimes they give liberally to charity. Editors, scorning the 
probability of some day being beneficiaries thereof, flay them for it and 
tell them to keep their money. Sometimes they give nothing. ‘hen 
they are called misanthropists. Perhaps they contribute to election 
campaign funds. If they guess right they are exiled to foreign lands 
as diplomats. Eventually they die. 
sut, strange though it be, there are many others who are willing to 
fill the ranks of the idle rich. Wm. A. McGarry. 




















VERY LIKELY. 

Why raise all this fuss about this 
trustand that trust? Perhaps there 
is a “combination” right in your 
own home 





Nesent Benson 


Easter Hdoration. 


THEN AND NOW. 


SKY farmhouse kitchen, candle-lit and clean; 

Cradle in the corner where the shadows lean: 
Baby cooing softly, Towser close behind, 

Brown and big and watchful, gentle, loving-eyed. 
Heap of fluffy flour, yeast, and foaming milk, 
Kneaded—kneaded—kneaded till it ’s fine as silk; 
“ Nine o'clock and after, time to be in bed! 
Dough all set for rising.” Mother making bread. 


Kitchenette so tiny, push-the-button lit, 

Phonograph a-grinding out the latest hit; 

Roar of Elevated, crash of surface cars— 

Miles above the city smile the quiet stars. 

Raisit’s ready flour, milk Aladdin brand, 

Rusher’s patent mixer, quickly cranked, at hand; 

“Ten o’clock, it's early. Just a moment, Ned, 

Then we ’ll see the movies.”” Daughter making bread. 
Grace Stone Field. 

od 


THE IDLE RICH. 


thes idle rich lounge in their gilded mansions. They smoke, they 

drink fine wines, they yawn politely in the pauses of desultory 
conversation. Occasionally they go to motor, to ride, to play at golf, 
or to gamble. Thev go to the opera and drown out the music and the 
singing by the chatter of their tongues. 










doesn’t know how pretty she is, she is just that much prettier. 








H-” dangerous ignorance may be is apparent in the fact that where a woman 
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THE WAITING. 


H, the waiting long and dreary 
Till she comes again to me, 
Bringing laughter blithe and cheery, - 
Breathing subtle witchery. 





Ah, the time we ‘ve been asunder, 

Time of doubt and fret and pain. 
Will she be the same, I wonder, 
When she comes to me again? 


Will she note that I’ve grown older, Has some evil thing bereft me 
And, if nothing, will she care? Evermore of her dear smile? 

Will her kisses have grown colder? Long and long ago she left me. 
Will she still seem young and fair? Ah, the weary, weary while! 


Left me here alone debating, 
Pondering on this and that; 
Left me in the parlor waiting 


While she ran to don her hat! 
Walter G. Doty. 
ie 


SALOME. 


. pinewag no musical composer can get the price of a bowl of bean 
soup for an opera unless he introduces a scene where the first 
female filliloo puts on a hoochee-koochee specialty, and hauls off all her 








THE IDEAL SPOT. 


THE Reat-EsTATE AGENT. — There you are, sir! Just take a look! 
Homebug Park. Lots, a dollar down and five dollars a month! 








PONCE DE LEON LANDS IN FLORIDA, EASTER SUNDAY, 1513. 


Tits YEAR IS THE Four HUNDREDTH ANNIVERSARY OF AMERICA’S First EASTER PARADE. 


drvgoods until she looks like Eve the morning after Adam was minus a rib. 
It is a shocking state of affairs, and everyone goes down into their jeans 
for the price wherewith to get shocked. ‘Thus endeth the introduction 
to this veritable history. 

Salome was the second-hand daughter of an Oriental king. who had 
the bad habit of giving her everything her little heart desired. She could 
warble like fifty thousand per; wriggle until the scale of harmonies 
resembled a Cubist masterpiece; and possessed anatomical conformations 
that would have made wise old Solomon himself swear that he did not 
write the Book of Wisdom. 

Salome lived in a day when drummers were on the road introducing 
a new brand of religion. One day, while promenading down the plaza, 
her girlish glances rested upon a stranger 
named Joachim, who was holding down a 
curbstone and_ strenuously distributing 
samples of the aforesaid dope. Salome 
promptly fell in love with him just as 
a policeman promptly took his arm and 
escorted him to the jug-house for dis 
turbing the peace. Salome followed 
to the bastile to bail him out, but 
Joachim refused to be bailed. Instead 
he preached her a sermon upon the 
necessity of salvation. Salome couldn't 
appreciate the theologicality of salva- 
tion, and after listening quietly until 
the clockwork ran down, she made the 
key twirler vamoose and began making up 
to Joachim as though he were an old-time 
friend. She told him the story of her life, and of how lonesome she was, 
punctuating her remarks with “ honey-bunch,” “ baby doll,” “sweet-cakes,” 
and such. When these failed to fetch him, she put on a few living: picture 
stunts that would have made a wooden Indian yell “ Fire!” yet Joachim 
tumbled not. It was too bad! But Joachim scorned her amorous charms, 
and started the clock going to the tune of kingdom come. 

Now, when a woman loves like Salome, she wants something more 
substantial than sermons and she is going to have it or else. This 
sad case turned out to be the else. She gave him plenty of opportuni- 
ties to reverse his decision, and after he refused she got sore and went 
to see her giver of all good giits. She asked what would be the reward 
if she put on her latest twirling specialty, and he answered as usual: 
“Anything your little heart desires.” Then she sprung Mary Garden's 
Dance of the Seven Veils. It sees lots better than it reads. ‘he dance 
starts out with woman and music and veils and ends up with just 
woman without anything. The king was just as tickled over it as a 
Sunday-school superintendent, and told her to name her present. He 
thought she would ask for a limousine, a bull-terrier, or a string of 
pearls, but instead she asked for Joachim’s head on a silver tray. ‘The 
king demurred, but she said she meant to have it or raise Cain. ‘The 
king knew she would make good, so Joachim became: won est. 

That which happened after this was n’t very polite and is very sad 
when one thinks of what might have been. ‘The moral of this tale 
seems to be that ‘f you are not carrying the line of samples the ladies 
like, change samples. G. W. Parker, 













Reena ats 


mre 





THE PUCK PRESS 


Humpty Dumpty slips from the wall; 
' Humpty ’s due for an awful fall, a 
All the Trust lobbies, with all their slick men, 
. Will never be able to raise him again. 
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OUR FASHION COMPETITION. 


DAILY PAPERS THAT ARE HOLDING CONTESTS OF THIS SORT HAVE NOTHING ON PUCK. 


























Key TO Pictures.—(1.) Afternoon costume (First Prize) designed for Miss Della La 
Belle of the ‘Six Juggling La Belles,’’ by ‘Clarice & Co., Ltd.” (2.) Thisis “Clarice & 
Co., Ltd.” (3.) School dress for girl of ten to fifteen years (Second Prize), designed by Miss 
Hattie Pratt of Sheboygan, Mich. Hattie found her inspiration in the above copy (7) of 
Filippino Lippi’s masterpiece “ Féte Day in Ancient Rome,"’ showing Cesar, Cicero, and 
Lucullus playing post-office with a lady named Emma Robbins. (4.) Boudoir cap of all- 


THE ONE TALENT. 


F [ were but a painter 
y I'd make your picture, dear, 
Qa In hues which grow no fainter, 
But brighten year by year; 
And if I were a singer 
With voice that caroled true, 
That voice would be the bringer 
Of notes of love to you! 


But I’m so ordinary, 
So plain and commonplace, 
I know no way to vary 


And if I were a player 
Behind the footlights’ blaze, 
In graver scenes or gayer 
My lines should speak your praise; The praises of your grace; 
My ways of turtle-doving 
Are simple, tried, and few, 
My only art is loving — 
And all my love’s for vou! 
Berton PBraley 


A poet or a writer 
I'd pen your glory, too; 
A soldier or a fighter 
The fight should be for_you / 


classifies himself thereby. 

















wool storm-serge for a woman who is past middle age, Designed by the house of Kluppen- 
heyer. (Honorable mention.) (5.) Cute little motor bonnet, which won fourth prize for 
Miss Annie Banner of New York; of molasses-colored straw, it is effectively trimmed with 
six paper-maché pork-chops. (6.) Pete, the Janitor, who helped judge the contestants. 
(7.) See No. 3. (8.) Photo of Ruby Dibble, who drew fifth piace. (9.) Going-away costume 
for the Easter bride who makes her own clothes, Designed by Ruby B. Dibble, Brooklyn, 


HE WOULD BE MOD’RATE. 
dees Uncle Si,” said the Podunk postmaster to old SiSnyder, who had 


just sold a piece of coal Jand for forty thousand dollars and had 
alsoreceived an inheritance of twenty-five thousand dollars from a brother in 
the West, “I reckon that you will be flving pretty high now, huli? Prob'ly be 
going off to Europe with your wife or building youa modern mansion, huh ?” 
“No, I aint callatin’ on anything o’ that sort, Joel,” said Uncle Si. 
“T allus was one o’ the mod’rate kind, an’ you can’t learn an old dog 
new tricks, so I lot on bein’ mod’rate still. O’ course I shall feel a little 
more free to spend money, an’ I mean to git me one o’ those pocket- 
knives with six kinds o’ tools all in one; I’ve allus wanted one an’ now I 
mean to have it. Then I callate on throwin’ a bay-winder out in the 
settin’-room o’ my house, an’ my wife an’ me count on going down to 
Boston fust time there’s another excursion with the round-trip tickets 
down to two dollars. I mean to be mod’rate, Joel, no matter if I am 
right well fixed now.” M. M. 


| ! WOULD be a much more progressive world if we reduced the time we 
give to other people’s business. 


, icae fool who asks questions that a wise man can't answer not infrequently 
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ALAS, POOR PUP! 
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**Gee! If I only had an umbrella!” 
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‘The nerve o’ ye! Why didn’t ye 
bring me one, too?” 





ENJOYING LITERATURE. 
A DIALOGUE. 


{Enter a Thorough ' Professor and an 
Enthusiastie Student.) 


- qnacry ProFessor. — Here is a 


novel which I would particularly | 


recommend. 


Enruusiastic Srupentr. — Henry Es- | 


mond it’s called, I see. ‘Thanks, I'll 


| read it. 


Tl. P.—No, no! Waita minute. Do | 


you know who wrote jt? 

E. S. ~Why, ‘Thackeray, | believe. 

T. P.— Quite right. Now, do vou know 
anything abeut ‘Thackeray's life ? 

E. S.—Hardly anything. 

T. P.—Then vou had better go carefully 
over this two-volume biography. 

E. S.—Well, I ought to know some- 
thing about him, I suppose. But can’t 
you give me something shorter? 

T. P. (with a shrug ).—Onh, certainly, 


| if.vou are willing to content yourself with 


a biased or a superficial account. I 
thought vou were really interested in 
luerature. 

E. S. (dispirited).—\ thought I was. 


T. P.—And of course vou must read | 


three or four of the most important critics. 
FE. S.—1 must? 
T. P.—Yes, indeed! You must know 
beforehand exactly what you may admire, 


| Nothing would be more fatal to vour taste 


than to enjoy some of the weak or mere- 
tricious passages. 

E. S.—Dear me! I supposed it was 
all good. 


T. P.—Ah, you see! That shows how 


much you need guidance. You have read 
‘Thackeray's early works, of course ? 

E. S.—Only a fev of them. 

‘l. P.—In order to enjoy this novel in 
the proper chronological order you should 


| read them all. 


FE. S.—Are they interesting ? 
‘I’. P.—Not very. Some of them are 
mere hack-work, but vou need to master 


| them so as to give yourself the sense of 


completeness. 

E. S —I ought to have it by that time. 

T. P.—Wait a moment. Are you 
familiar with the period of which the 
novel treats, the age of Queen Anne? 

E. S.—Only in a general way. 

‘l. P.—Oh, then you really must get 


| half-a-dozen histories, beginning with 


Charles I., run over all the numbers of 

the Zat/er and the Spectator, and peruse the 

Court memoirs of the time in ten volumes. 
E. S.—I—I'll think about it. 

(Exit on one side the Thorough Professor with 
a sense of conscious virtue; on the other thi 
Student, how enthusiastic the audience is left 


fo suppose. ) 
Charles Wharton Stock. 


SIMPLIFIED. 


“Wi there be room for a wife in 
your small apartment ?” 
“Oh, ves! My fiancée has the habit of 
collapsing.” 


SHE WAS A MOVIE “FAN.” 


| ¢o~ tae don’t believe I love 


you? 
Susir.—No; you don’t heave your chest 


| like the lovers do in the moving pictures. 


_ even the pen is not mightier than 


the sword when there happens to be 


no ink around. 


OMEHOw it seems that when the Future 
holds out a promise it plays it against 
us in the next deal. 


A CARELEss word spoken in season will 


sometimes make a woman as un- 
happy as an ill-fitting gown. 








to 
it! 





Every pipe is a jimm 
pipe if it is jammed wi 


PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


Here’s tobacco that puts a pipe 
into your mouth and keeps it 
there, sunrise to sunset! 


Because Prince “Albert can’t bite 
our tongue or parch your throat. 
he dite and the parch are cut out 
by a patented process. P. A.’s 
sweet and fragrant. And as bully 
good rolled into a cigarette as 
packed in a pipe. 


Buy P. A. in the toppy red 
bag, 5c; tidy red tins, 10c; 
2 i, | 





5c oa itoumnd humidors. 
forP.a. R.J.REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
a of Winston-Salem, N. C, 
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NO VACANCY. 


BooK-CANVASSER.—In these volumes you have the whole sum of human knowledge 
in convenient form. Mr. MEEK.—Thanks; it's no use to me. 
B.-C.— But your wife, perhaps ? M. M.—Oh, she knows it all already 
~-Svdney Bulletin, 








AND THEN WHat? ] 
At 9 P.M. they| 


were seated at op- 


posite ends of the 
couch. At 9: 30they 
were slightly nearer 
each other. At 10 
iN o’clock they were 
A three feet apart. At 


10:30 there was 
| scarcely any percep- 
tible space between 
them. And at 10:45 


be there was no per- 
ceptible sp: ve | ions—j ood 
Nothing goes to Waste ee eo a 


young man spoke: ‘ te 
‘*Has your father same mild, delicious 


when you use ee» flavor that appeal- 


** Has your mother 
gone to bed ?”’ 

‘*Yes, John.” 

“Do you think | 
your little brother is 
under the couch?” 

‘*No, John.” 

The young man 
| heaved a deep sigh. 


} mellow. and 
‘*Tt’s your move,” | |§ py 
he said. — Cornell — fra o Y: ant 


Widow. 

DIFFICULT ADVICE. per BOTTLED 
Lapy (¢o éourists’ Io1 IN BOND 
agency official). — 1 . 
have nothing to de- 


clare. What shall I 











Upheld by the judg- 
ment of five genera- 














: | ‘ say ? . ; ‘ i 
° OFFICIAL, — Say, 
It is of such complete iste ning to") AT THE PALMISTS 


PURITY and of such a | TE, 
' incomparable quality sora 


least a dozen times 





last night!” 


that every particle of it matey chaste 


really have to. I did 
that to show I was 


comes into use as Soap. og 


Wash. Herald. 














“My dear sir, you have most decidedly 


" w does D «| a thief's hand!” : 
tlt plea “Himf Hm! Do you really mean it?” 


ling stand in this 

commanity i je = = 

| **Old Bill Dorf- Every iover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 

li ny? = bott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting 
o6 ” tne very best. © W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, Md 

Yes 

‘*Why, he makes — = 

HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


about as much noise 


| in this community as PAP ER WAREHOUSE, 


























“All hts a” | the letter *b’ does 32. 34 and 46 Bleecker Street ‘ 
All righ “OR ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST lin ‘debt.’”? — Age- |, Branch Warknousk 20 Beekman Street,§ X*¥ YORE. 


| Herald All kinds of Paper made to order 








Tue New Post. 


There is a dispute raging whether to call it “parcel” post or “parcels” post. ° 
What the stockholders in express companies are calling it has not yet been For Liquor and Drug Users 
printed.— Denver Republican. A scientific treatment which has cured half a mil- 
* lion in the past thirty-three years, and the one 
' — ii pes i e > treatment which has stood the severe test of time. 
Administered by medical experts, at the Keeley 
Institutes only. For full particulars write 

















h . e $9 To the Following Keeley Institutes: 
Hot Sprincs, Ark. Omaha, Neb. Philadelphia, Pa., Waukesha, Wis. 
Ips O uns ine Atlanta, Ga. Manchester, N. H. S12 \. Broad St. Winnipeg, Nanitoba. 
Dwight, 11. Buffalo, N.Y. Pittsbareb, Pa. Guatemala City, 
Marion, Ind. Greensboro, N.C. 4246 Fifth Ave. Guatemala. 
; Des Moines, lowa. Columbus, Ohio. Dallas, Texas. Puebla, Ne xieo. 
Crab Orehard, Ky. Oklaboma City, Okla, Sait Lake City, Utah. London, England, 
Because they take you over smiling Portland, Me. 918 N. Stites St. Beattie, Wash, 
seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies, 
known the world over as the “American Medi- —_ — 
terranean,” * including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, NEIGHBORLY HInrv. 
Mexico, Florida, Texas and Santo Domingo. You “Péople as keep ’ens,” observed the lady at No. 17 Acacia Terrace, 
can choose no better route than these splendid big “should keep ’em at ’ome. One o’ these odd days, when your fowls come 
steamers of the AGWI Lines. scrappin’ in our garden, you'll be missin’ some.” 


The lady of No. 19 sniffed the air in defiance. ‘If you was to feed your 
cat prop’ly, p’raps it wouldn’t go ’untin’ round for bulbs,” she observed. 





tam us today and let us plan your trip. Address: 








To FLORIDA, at Steamer wong a ad ae . 
Clyde we CHARLESTON Nand JA K- Potts ee Line ya org Sonne “Then you wouldn’t lav the blame on ’ens what belongs to your neighbors.’ 
SOVELS 9 with ee tending } saci —— 4 said A week later the lady of No. 17 again addressed her next-door neighbor. 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. General Offices: 111 Broadway, New York. “Thanks for your ’int about treatin’ our cat better,” she said. i 
To TEXAS, all Li 'o BAHAMAS (NASSAU) “ Pleased you found it pay,” returned No. 19. 
Mallory Line 72,,7EXAS.,*" pos Ward Line jiavana aed ISLE OF rage ee See 
GALVESTON. te ye PINES, CUBA, MEXICO and YUCATAN, “We should never a-found out what a wonderful cat it was if it ’adn’t 
TAMPA, $ . PETERSBURG, MOBILE: rail connections to all important interior cities. been for you,” smiled No. 17. ‘Since-you spoke about it I made it up a couple 
From Pier 45, Now Rive, New York. Generel Off Pier 14, East River, N.Y. of straw beds in the tool-’ouse and sprinkled a little bariey about, and blest if i 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES that cat ain’t laid two nice eggs every mornin’ since.” 
192 W CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg. ; PRE : 
BOSTON. 192 Washington Street rs s NEW YORK290 Broadway And next day there was a wire fence round the hen-house at No. 1g that 
an elephant couldn’t break through.——Z.xchange. 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 
Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 
At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& B 




















OVERHEARD IN Our OFFICE. 


“We came up to see you because 
we had heard what a jolly man you 
are, and we just knew that we could 
sell you a chance on a beautiful scarf 
we are raffling. We read the lovely 
poetry you write, and x” 

“T don’t—oh, well, all right.” 

“Oh, thank you! And now, can you 
give us the name of any other easy- 
mar—er, that is to say, any other nice 
man who would take a chance?” — 
TTouston Post. 





? Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is 
In a Pinch, use ALLEN S FOOT-EASE, made more delightful and healthful. Sample of bit- 
The antiseptic Aor a for Tired, Tender, Smarting feet, | ters by mail, 25 “* in stamps. 
2c. Sample FREE. Address, A. 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y 





THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 


To arrive at the top in any department of oun 
commercial effort one must produce, offer and do bet- 
ter than has been produced, offered or done before. 
Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny Brook 
must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old 
Kentucky, and we have never deviated from this 
policy. Today we are known as the /argest distillers 


Bounp to Get It. 
“Ma, I want a drink.” 


“Tommy, you go to sleep.” 

Tommy grunted, turned over, and 
was silent for ten minutes. Then 
again: 

“Ma, I want a drink.” 

as ‘Tommy, you go right to sleep,” 
was the réply. 

Intense silence again for ten minutes. 
Then again: 

“Say, ma, I want a drink.” 


sleep I'll come and spank you.” 

More silence, this time for about 
two minutes. And then: 

“Say, ma, when you come to spank 
me will you bring me a drink?” — 
Detroit Free Press. 





REAL News. 


“Christabel,” said Mrs. Pankhurst, 
as she threaded a needle, “a young 
lady should never attract attention to | 
herself in public."—Fvening Sun. 


























| 11. 

“Certainly, on my word of honor! I 
never deceive myself!’ 

‘Well, then 





. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Ce nw | 
<idier | 


UNNY BROOK. 


WHISKEY | 
~~ — BOTTLED BOND —— 


qT US covenant aT weSPLCTOWS 
NE SUNY BROOK DISTRLERY CO 
SEH eRS0m Coury, Kesar, US ® 








of fine old whiskies in the world. 





quet and tonic properties. The friends Sunn: 


of any kind. Sunny 








“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 


Sunny Brook reached the top because it 


surpassed all others in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 


of its high quality and purity are stillits friends’ and all over this broad land a majority 
of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 
is a real honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 
bottled in bond. Every bottle is filled and then sealed with the “Green Stamp,” under 
the direct supervision of U.S. Inspectors. If you want to know you are getting the 
best always ask for Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey. READ THE LABEL, 











y Brook made fifty years ago because 








The mother’s voice answered back: 


“Tommy, if you don’t go right to| 
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Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


_ Gold cout. 


aERAS Cham 
ravorire ham 





flavor and exquisite bouquet. 


Sold Everywhere 








Hunter 


Whiskey 44 


APPEALS TO ALL WHO CAN APPRECIATE 
ITS UNRIVALED PURITY AND EXCELLENCE, 
ITS UNEQUALED QUALITY AND FLAVOR 


—the American wine that proves pagne 
can be made in America equal to the imported. 
Import taxes make foreign wines cost twice as 
much—not extra quality. It has a delicious 


Two Kinds: Special Dry and Bret 
Order a Case Today 
** All wine—no duty’’ 


















Urbana Wine Co 














be it must be true.”’ 





“Absolutely. Recommend me to 
your friends, please." 
—Meggendor/ er Blatter. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made it Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered botties. 


“ Hee-Haw!” 

The lecturer was annoyed by a-man | 
|in the audience who insisted on rising 
and asking questions. 

“Sit down, you ass!” 
man, jumping up. 

“Sit down you, too!” cried a third 
man. ‘You are both asses.” , 

“There seem to be plenty of asses 
about to-night,” put in the lecturer 
calmly. ‘But for heaven’s sake let us 
hear one at a time.” 

“Well, you go. on then,” said the 
first man, resuming his seat. — Boston 
Transcript. 


said a second 


” 


‘THE CAUSE. | 
KNICKER. — George Washington had | 
an impediment in his speech. 
Bocker.— Yes, he could n’t tell a lie. | 
— The Sun. 














Urbana N.Y.. Sole 





THE ART OF DINING. 


Now, when you dine with Mrs. B., 
Or when she asks you there for tea, 
Although vour conversation ’s bright, 
Remember, you ’re a satellite. 


And though you ’re full of quips and fun, 
You must not overload the sun. 

For he who lets his hostess shine 

Is asked another day to dine. 


—London Opinion. 


LittLe Touch. 

“Go away from me,” said the 
fashionably -dressed woman to the 
tramp. “I wouldn’t have you touch 
me for a dollar.” 

“T was only goin’ to touch you for 
a dime, ladv.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


THE MAN. 


They offered a beautiful woman the 
choice of all the kinds of lovers that 
ever were. 

“If you can sort him out,” she said, 
“give me the man whom my children 
can call ‘Father’ without laughing!” 
— The Antidote. 
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A PRELUDE OF PLUMES. 


MRS, VAN. SHEKELS GOES TO CHURCH ON EASTER SUNDAY. 
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goes by).—Piffle ! 


MRS. VAN SHEKELS (as Miss Hooplah 







Now it’s time for me/ 
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THESE PLUME) 
BELONG TO 
Mrs VAN SHEKELS 
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Mrs. VAN SHEKELS (as she makes her entrance).—1 guess this will show ’em who’s got the mazuma! 











SIMPLE MATHEMATICS. 


«Hoo is it, Jeemes, that ye mak’ sic an enairmous profit aff yer a 
Ver price is lower than ony ither in the toon and ye mak’ extra reductions for 
yer freends.” 

“Weel, ye see, I knock aff twa shillin’s a ton because & customer is a | 
‘reend o’ mine, an’ then I jist tak’ twa hundert-weight aff the ton because I’m 
. freend o’ his."—Punch. 


“] THOUGHT your father wasn’t going to send you back to college?” 

«That’s so. Dad did kick on the expense, but I threatened to stay at 
home and help run the business, and then he decided that a college course 
vould be a lot ee ee Dealer. 





New York, New Haven and 
Hartford Railroad 


On February 10th, 1913 | 
Four Through ExpressTrains 


Joined together 


New York City 


AND | 


Northern New England 


(Maine, New Hampshire and Vermont) 








Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 8.03 A. M. 
Daily — via Springfield for Brattleboro, 
Bellows Falls, White River Junction, 
Wells River and Newport, Vt., arriving 
9.15 P.M. Returning leave Newport, 9.40 
A.M. Arrive New York, 10.35 P.M. 


Through Buffet Smoking Car, Parlor Car 
and Coaches. 


“The Green Mountain 
Express” 


Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 11.00 A.M. 
Daily except Sunday—via Springfield for 
Keene, N. H., arriving 5.40 P.M. Return- 
ing leave Keene 7.30 A.M. Arrive New 
York 2.05 P.M. 


“‘The Keene Express”’ 
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HEN the need of 

the typewriter 
came to the business 
world, the Remington 
came. Others followed. 
Remington was the 
first typewriter —it is 
still the first typewriter. 


First in the field, the Remington 
organization began building experi- 
ence, step by step, from the actual 
practice of typewriter users—always 
a step or two in advance of the users’ 


need. Other makes followed. 


Today the Remington typewriter 
stands unique as the greatest revo- 
lutionizer, the greatest energizer 
the commercial world has ever seen. 
And by no means /east of its bene- 
ficiaries are all other makes of 
typewriters — for the Remington 
created the typewriter industry and 
blazed the way—for the others to 
follow. 








1,600,000 Remington- 
written letters mailed in New 
York City alone every busi- 
ness day in the year. 


That tells the story of Remington 
pre-eminence, of the confidence of 


captains of commerce in it, of the 
faith of tens of thousands of effi- 
cient employees, of the limitless 
selection in choice of operators and 
choice of positions—the machine 
that has made work for the millions, 
and millions for the work. 


Remington—the first Typewriter. 
Remington Typewriter Company 


(lacorporated) 


New York and Everywhere 











Through Buffet Parlor Car and Coaches. 


Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 11.50 A.M. 
Daily—via Springfield for White River 
Junction, arriving 7.20 P.M. Returning, 
leave White River Junction 9.00 A.M. 
Arrive New York 4.42 P.M. 


Through Buffet Smoker, Parlor Car, Din- | 
ing Car and Coaches. 


“The Vermonter”’ 


Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 8.10 P.M. | 
Daily —via Springfield and Worcester for, 
Lowell, Mass., Plymouth, N. H., Port-| 
land, Augusta and Bangor, Me., arriving 
11.45 A.M. Leave Bangor 3.45 P.M. 
weekdays, 1.15 P.M. Sundays. Portland 
8.40 P.M., arrive New York 7.05 A.M. 


Through Sleeping Car to Plymouth, N. H., 
to Portland, Me. 


Through Coaches to Portland, Buffet | 
Sleeping Car to Bangor, Me. 


Daily except Saturday to Bangor, and ex. 
cept Sunday from Bangor. 


“‘The State of Maine 
Express”’ 


Our ticket agents will give you full information. For Sleeping or Parlor 
Car space apply 171 Broadway or Grand Central Station, New York 


The New England Lines — 





ALL Say It. 

Once upon a time there was a fellow 
and a girl. ‘The fellow came a-calling. 
He meant business. After a while the 
friends of the girl began to josh her 
about him, asking her when it was 
going to be, and all that. She replied. 
Among other things she said: 

“ Marry that pill? 

“That snippy little thing? 
mine.’ 

“T wouldn’t marry him if he was 
the last man on earth.” 

“Oh, he’s well enough in his wav, 
but he’s not my notion of a husband.” 

“T wish you people would stop your 
nonsense. He’s absolutely nothing to 
me.” 

“T guess vou think I must be pretty 
hard up to want to marry that.” 


THEY JubGr (& notorious bank-rebber ).— 
They say you were in politics on the 
other side. 

ACCUSED (with offended dignityg.— 

Never, your Honor! Politics. wold 

| have ruined my character. — //iagende 
Blitter. 


I guess not.” 
Not for 


MEN invariably prefer a well-fotmed 
girl to a well-informed one. — £st#e/le 
Klander. 


a Adapted to the 
| Requirements of the 


Evans 


Feeds Nerves, Braces Body 


w vf CS OV C6 
ANS & sens, Hudson, N. Y,. 





Sequel 
And did she subsequently marry a 
prince? Not exactly. She married 
“that.” They all do.—Brook/yn Times. 





TEACHER.—And now, who can tell | 
me why we should always be neat and 
clean? 

Litre Lizzir. —In case of accident, 
ma’am. — Continent. 
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Buy It by the Box 
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It costs less—of any dealer—and stays fresh until used 


CHEW IT AFTER EVERY MEAL 





Time Flies 
Pleasantly With 


As you roll this refreshing morsel under 
your tongue, you are brightened and 
soothed. The delicious juice of fresh 
crushed mint leaves is the most inex- 
pensive exhilarator known. And your 
teeth, breath, appetite and digestion 
improve all the while. 





Look for the Spear 








